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HOELPING MOTHER.
Your hands may be small, but every day
They can do somothing that's good as

play;
They can help mothoer and she'll be (f;lad
For all that's done by her lass or lad.

If all tho children would think to-day
Of helping mother, as all of them may,
They'd bring in wate: and wood, and do
A dozen things she would like them to.

For tht}ugh hands are amall and the years
ow,

There's always somothing they can do

To help the wothers anc make them glad;

Remember that, littlo lass and Jad.

So help your mothers aboat their work ;
Don't wait for asking, don't try to shirk,
Do just the best you can, and she

Will say, “What a help aro my dears to
o mo'"”

OTR SUYNDAY.SCOOOL PAFERS,
PER YEAR—~POSTAOE FREX.

Tho best. the- cheapest. tho moet entertatning, tho most
popular.

Chrintian Guanlinn, weekly
Mettndiat Masrzine monthly .
Guarthan and Magaane wgether -
Mr, azne fJaardian am) Onpwapd together  .......
The W oulesan, Halisax, weekl ve cmeeiemersens
Kunday Sehioal Banter lnoml-a' . cee e .
Onward, & pp . &to., weekly, under Scoples. «.......
Qeoples and over . .
Pleasant Hours, 4 pp .« $to , weekly, single coples....
Lamy ihat X copres . hereraiee e s

..................

Orer X coples v o .
Sunheatn, fortnighdy. less than 10 coplos..
10 copie< and upwanla R
Hapgs Duy», fortnightly, less than 10 copics
Woopisand npwards ... v e
Rerean Laaf, monthly, 106 mll»lcs T month ... ...
Quarteriy Heslew ~cnjee. By tho year,2icents s
dozen; 82 per . Per quaster. 6 coniaa dozen;
peelw .. .. . cever-ovesnescsrassssers O
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A YOUNG HOME MISSIONARY.

A LITTLE girl in rags and tatters was
found in the streets of London, and taken
into s Home, where she was clothed and
fed and taught. Her mother was dead;
her father was 4 drunkerd, and had de-
serted his child. In the Home she heard
about Jesus, and Jearned to love him, One
dny, when she bad been there about & year,
she met her drunken father in the street,
and hardly recognized bim, so bloated and
wretched looking had ho become through
drink. He was delighted at the changein
his daughter.

* But, father,” aaid the dear girl, * Jesus
is able and willing to do for you what
bas done for me. Won't you come to
Jesue, father 7 He could save you yet.”

The tears ran down the migerable
drunkard's faco while his child pleaded
with him, and we bope her entreaties and
prayers resulted in his conversion.

Dear young friends, do not bo content
meroly to colicet meney for tho Homo and
Koroign Missions. We want you to bo
Home Missionaries yoursclves. Tho mon
from wnom Jesus cast out tho dovils de-
sired to remain with Jesus, but our Lord
would nob permit that. “Go homo to thy
friends,” ne said, and tsll them how great
things the Lord hath done for thee." He
says the same to each one of his children
now. Has ho blessed you, and pardoned
your sins, and made you his happy child ?
Then he says it to you. Hava you not
some unconverted friends? Speak to them
lovingly; tell thym what God bas dono
for ycu; try to bring them to God's house;
and, above all, pray for them. So shall
you too bs Home Missionaries.

THE BEST ORNAMENT.

“ OR, mother,” said Johnny Reid, “next
Wedsesday will be the last day of school,
and I am sure to get the prize. Semmy
Jones is next to me, but I dor't intend to
miss o single lesson, 8o he can't get ahead
of me. 'Won't you be glad when I come
bhome with the prize, mother?*

“J am always glad, my son, when you
gucceed in any right undertaking. You
have certainly beer studious this term,
and glad as 1 shall be to see you come
home with the medal on, yet there is
another which I would much rather see
you wear."

“ What is it, mother 2"

“The ornoment of s maek and quiet
sp@rib, which is in the sight of God of great

nce'”

Johnny dropped his head, for he knew.

how much pamn he rometimes caused his
mother byhis fretfuluess and impatience.

“I don't see whet the medal has to do
wzith thed,” he said ab length.

«X should be glad to see you manifest-
ing as much eagerness to overcoms jyour
wrong habits as to waster the lesrons
given you.at school,” said his mother.

Wednesday soon came, and Johnny won
thu coveted prize. He was delighted, and
«aid to Sawmny Jones a3 they were leaving
the schoolroom together, “I wouldn't
come 80 near getting the prize and then
wiss it.”

This called forth an ill-natured reply
from Sammy, which so irritated Johnny
that he said hard things to his class-mate.
Words soon came to blows,

Johnny's fist was clenched, snd he was
just rusbing forward to strike when a
nand was laid on bis shoulder, and, turm-
ing, there stood! his father o:«d mother
They were surprised and grieved at what
they saw—-books and alate on the ground,
and Johnny with flushed and angry face,
and hand raised to strike.

In answer to Lis father's questioning
look, he said, “I coulda’t help it, father.
ge said I cheated, and I wouldn't stand

at."

“Pick up your books and hat, ard we
will go home,” was all the father said.

The thres walked home in silence.
When theyreached home jubhnnytook from

his neck tho medal be had expected t» . x.
hibit with so much pride, and handiny iy
to his mother, said, " Tako it, mother, |
don’t deserve it nor anything else,” nad
laying his head in his mother’'s lap, he burst
into toars.

His mother did not attempt to comfurt
him, for sho felb it would bo bottor to leuve
him for a time with his own thoughts.

At longth she said, “ I felt very sorry,uy
son, to sec you ag your father and I found
you this afterncon.”

“Ob, mother,” sobbed Johnny, “I diJ
not intend to be 80 naughty, and I sec now
that it was oll my own fault, for I boasted,
and that made Sammy angry, and alim.ost
before I knew it wo were tighting; but
indeed I am very sorry.” After 8 moment
he added, “I would rather have o *meek
and quist apirit’ than all the medals 1
the world.”

“That ornament may be yours, iny son,
but in your own strength you cannot ob-
tain ib. You understand me 7"

“ Yes, mother. You mean that I must
ask God to give me this spirit.”

“I mean just that. You know how
eagily you are led astray, and you need t
look to Jesus for hclp when you are
tempted. Will you do this, my son 2"

“ Yes, mother, for I see that, unless |
overcome my naughty temper, all the
prizes in the world can't make me happy,
and then” he added in & softened tune,
“ T want to live 80 as to please Jesus.”

WATCHING.

IT is nocessary in this world to be con.
stently on the watch. A doll, a slate, s
new suitof clothes, tays, books, everything
we have requires unceasing care; and un-
less it i given, we soon have nothing, o
our thinge are s0 defaced and injured that
e no longer prize them. Children do not
always think of this. The pleasure of has-
ing & thing seems to satisfy them, without
s thought of how Jong they are going
keep it

“You must not go out in this danyp,
cold air,” said a lady to a little boy. “lt
will make ycu cough s0 you can't get your
breath.” Il got that a good while ago’
suid he. Far too young was he to reanze
what & constant warfare it was to keep
that procious breath of life without which
he would perish. He must bave damly
food, he must have garments made and
prepared, he ‘must have 8o many hours of
slesp and 20 many of activity ; and then if
all was not done just right and he got sick,
it was very hard to get him cured snd bnck
on the right track again.

Now if it requires so much watchiul:
ness to keep the body of a child in heaith
and life, what do you think of the care
youshould take of tho inner mao, the heart
and mind? Do you think you can scold,
fib, get angry and talk saucily, and stil
keep a healthy spirit in you¢ No, you
cannot; sud more than thie, you can grow
in sintill you lose eternal life the same as
you can lose this life and kil your body

by breaking the laws of health,
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